








The eucalyptus woods at EUR—black umbrellas and white-clad 
nuns 





May 29 This morning the camera is set up on the higher 
plateau under a big unbleached canvas umbrella. The members of the 
company try to stay in its shadow, for the Roman sun has at last attacked 
in full force. It had kept us waiting so long that it caught many of us with- 


out straw hats. 
Standing at the edge of the plateau like a general about to lead a charge, 
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